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DE DICAT ED TO 


Alexander Pope, E „ 7 


Throw an Eye into the gay M. orld, what ſee we, for the moſt part, 
but a Set of querulous, emaciated, fluttering, phantaſtical Beings, 
worn out in the leen purſuit of Pleaſure ; Creatures that know, 
own, condemn, deplore, yet /#ill purſue their own I nfelicity ? 
The decay d Monuments of Error] The thin Remains of what is 


call d Delight. 
| Dr. Y 8 G's true Eſtimate of Human Life. 
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which have fy you (unen- 


vy'd by the Good and Candid) 
upon a Level with the greateſt 
ITN Bards 


— 6 —ů———————r——————— 
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Bards of 8 Ages; Pe: Need 
+ Rival in This. I am indeed a 
Stranger to your Perſon, and 
can't {ay Jever once ſaw you; I 
am, notwithſtanding, fowellac- 
quainted with Mr. PO P E, as 
to aſſure my ſelf he will not = ” 
ny his Protection to a POE M, 
which ſtands in need of a very 

powerful One; and that I ſhall 

nd his Generoſity in this Point, 
of a piece with that Probity, 
which endears him to his Ac- 
quaintance, and has e the 


Eſteem on. 


5 F R, 
Hr very | Hani, 


and Obedient S$, ervant, 
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Ny vain, dear JACK, doſt this employ thy Youth, 


And keep long Vigils, in the ſearch of Truth; 

Study's but fuel to a prying Mind, 
The more we know, the more unknown we find: 
The thirſt of Knowledge, Knowledge does encreaſe, 
Raiſes freſh Doubts, and robs us of our Peace. 

What do we gain in lab'ring to be Wiſe; 
I'encreaſe our Pain, and what we' ve learn” d deſpiſe : ? 
The Miſer thus, will Night and Day employ 
To heap up Treaſures, which he'll ne'er en Joy ; 
His thirſt of pelf, encreaſes with his Store, 
He pines for Wealth, and ; is in Plenty Poor. 


Away then all your Books; — if fond of Knowledge, 


Seek it in Town, and quit the muddy College; 
Here, the ſoft Sex, here, the enlivening Bottle 
Will teach you more than can old Ariſtotle. 
Far, far from ſight be ev'ry Volume hurl'd, 
And read, in Town, the Volume of the World. 


B Here 


EDD 


Here an eſſential Property you'll find; 

Tho' ſtrange to think, is to no Subject join d? 
Subſtance, which doth not of its ſelf ſubſiſt, 

And real Nothings, which, in fact, exiſt: 

Here, ev Ty Leaf, does contradict our Schools, 
Here, Fools are Doctors, only Doctors Fools. 


ay 


Here, you may learn how blind our Fathers were, 
Who thought a future State deſerv'd their Care: 
By Tenets aw'd, Tenets now found abſurd, oY 
They liv'd Abſtemious and their Paſſions _ 
Wrought on by Hopes, in future Life, of blifs, 
Fondly, gave up their Happineſs in this; 
Or ſcar'd with threat nings of Eternal Fes 
They'd Monks enrich, and from the World retire. 
Oh Age of N ight! by Brain-ſick Fools like R 
Th' indulging Prieſt enjoy d luxurious Eaſe; wan 
Laugh'd in his Sleeve, when, by the pious Cheat, 
He gulbd ſome Ideot of his whole Eſtate; 5 
Sent him to mortify, to faſt and pray, 
While he, himſelf, gave ev'ry Paſſion b. 
Prieſts of all Sects, the Credulous abuſe, 
Be they or Chriſtians, Pagans, Turks br Jews. 
Here, you will learn that Studyꝰs loſs of Time, 
And Poets need not- Senſe, t'embelliſn Rhime. 
That who drinks moſt, is moſt the Man of Merit, 
And the gay Atheift a alone, true _ 

. : Mk 


[8] 
Who damns the Clergy, and frequents the Stews, | 
Dines at Le Bec's, does Mother H--y-&s uſe ; 


Swears with good grace, calls Decency a Jeſt, 
Talks without meaning, modiſhly is dreſs'd ; | 


Sings luſcious Songs, and laughs beyond all meaſure, 


You'll find ſet down among the Men of Pleaſure. 

I Is true, this Book ſhews not the by-paſt Age, 
The modern Race engroſſes ev'ry Page. 

The lovely Sex, without reſtraint are gay, 

And ev'ry Charm invitingly, diſplay; 

The ſhorten'd Coats, th'allureing Limbs reveal, 

And ſhew thoſe Charms, I'd have a Wife conceal : 

| Theſe form Ideas of extatick Joys 

And give Encouragement to baſhful Boys. 

Their low cut Stays th'enchanting Boſom ſhow, 

And give a Sample of the Heav'n below: 

So ſhort's the Sleeve, th' enraprur'd Youth may ſee, 

In the plump Arm, a beauteous Symetry. 

What flood of Joy, what ſcene of high Delight, 

To lie encircled in ſuch Arms all Night 

Preſs d to the ſnowy Breaſt! ---- but hold my Muſe, 

Nor let thy Raptures, chaſter Ears abuſe : 

Some of the tender Sex, ſo modeſt are, 

A double Meaning wou'd offend the Ear; 

So quick their Senſe, (abhorring what's Obſcene) 

They oft difcover, what (perhaps) none mean: 


5 Yet 


” TS. © 
Vet will theſe Veſtals, whenſoc'er they find 
vigor and Youth, with true Diſcretion join'd, 
Throw off th* uneaſy Mask, in which * re dressd. 
And all the Meſſalina ſtands confeſs'd. 5 
Theſe, wou'd we know their real Chg br! e 
We backwards read, as Witches read a Pray'r: | 
The Modeſt only, are by theſe deem'd rude ; 
You'll find them in the Leaf which paints the Peuoe. 
In the next Page, the gay CoqukrITR penn 
Sprightly her Looks, and lively are her Airs; 
Giddy and Wanton, thro' a Croud ſhe darts, 
And frankly owns her aim, to conquer Hearts: 
Her Ears are open to each Swain's diſtreſs, 
And ſeems to pity, tho' ſhe: can't redreſs: .. 
If home ſhe's urg'd, ſhe takes another . 
And awes the Timid, with a Brow ſevere: 
Of Flattery fond, and of Admirers proud, 
All Arts ſhe proves, which may er the Croud: 
As vain of Lovers, as ſhe 1s of Cloaths, 
She ſweeps along, with an huge train of Beaus. 0 
Tell her that ſuch, are little more than Chaff, 
She'll anſwer true, but then they make me 10 
Women with ſuch, no Reputation looſe, 
The Things are Innocent --- but yet amuſe . 
Your Men of Senſe, too ſerious ate for me, 
And with that Clas, tis dang'rous to be free. 


Of 


os 


At Plays, at Op ras, ar at « Maiqurade, 
She eagerly purſues a flying Shade; 
Pleaſure's her Chace : In this Purſuit ſhe's keen 
And ever ſhifting, with falſe Views, the Scene: 
A Wiſh obtain'd, ſhe does a Cloud embrace, 
And ſtarts ſome other Object for the Chace: 
Eager to graſp what none can e ler acquire, 
She hazards Fame, to gratify Deſire. 
Thus have I ſeen a thoughtleſs Infant run 
And toil and ſweat, beneath a mid-day Sun, 
To make ſome gaudy Butterfly his prize, 
Which, if he does, the painted Inſect dies; 
And the poor Child, unknowing of his Good, 
A Fever riſques by over- heated Blood. 
Ihe fate of all theſe flutt ring Coquette Things, 
Is like the Moths, which burns, at length, its Wings: 
Some puſhing Fop, finds an unguarded Hour, 
And they are ſubject to a Coxcomb's Pow'r. 
his Leaf of Woman, let us now turn Oer, 
And the gay Part of our own Sex explore. 
The firſt of theſe which we'll produce to ſight, 
Read in the Page, which treats of the Polite. 
Behind the Scenes he lolls, in decent Pride, 
Some fav'rite Actreſs, ever, by his Side ; 
Himſelf, in Velvet's drefs'd, or rich Brocade, 
For which, this Mercer, 1s, perhaps, unpaid : 
5 8 Or 
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Or in the Green FAY you will find him be 

And criticizing prove, he is no = Wit. 2 w 
See 1n the Streets his, gilded Chariot . 

With Lackeys loaded, drawn! by Flanders oa 3 


Envy'd by Fools, he, careleſs, ſweeps along, 
Like a bright Comet, thro th admiring Throng. 


Cou'd ye but know, ye thoughtleſs Men, bo prize 
That outſide only, which attracts your Eyes, 

How much he lives a Martyr to his Pride, 

Pity wou'd rife, and Envy wou'd ſubſide: | 

He inward bears more than 4 Mother's throw; 

His Air of Eaſe, is all, an outſide Sew. 
View him at Home, how anxious he's to fun, 


Or by Invention, to amuſe a Dun. 


TH inſulting Tradeſmen, fill his ſoacion Hall. 
And he, ſubmiſſive, pays his Court to all; 


The harſheſt Things, he either will not hear, 


Or calmly anſwers with a Bow and Sneer : 

Here ev'ry Creditor has right to teize, 

And make his Home, a real Liitle-eaſe.“ b.. 
Why will ſuch prove a Man of Honour $ baker. 2— 

Who pays no Debts, whatever Wants they urge! 

Why will they, thus, a vain Attendance dance? 

And looſing Time, their Loſs ſuſtain d, enhance! 

| 211 Holt 


A Place of Puniſhment in Guilaball, London, for unruly 'Prentices. * 
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Do they not know, Affairs of weight, demand, 
What ready Caſh his Lordſhip can command? 
Unconſcionable Men! you, wou d be paid; 
| Tho! by ſuch means, he baulks a Maſquerade. 
My Lord has Money; well; -- we grant it true, 
It is for FARINEL 4 K — not for you: 
His Lordſhip's Miſtreſs too, "maſt make a Figure, 
She muſt have ready Caſh, ſince you wo'nt Rigg-her. 
You wou'd not barb "ouſly, a Lady Cheat, 
That you, your Wives, and bawling Brats may eat! 
The Op'ra too, will ready Money take, 
His Lordſhip muſt Subſcribe, his Rep's at Stake: 
Shou'd he imprudently his Tradeſmen Pas... 
Where wou'd the Gold be had to keep up Play? 
His Lordſhip promis d Fools! to thinka Lord 
So very unpolite, — to keep his Word. 7 

The Morning Tribute of his Patience paid 
His Houſe is clear dd, from all theſe Waſps. of Trade; | 
He now reſpires; but is not freed from Fears, 
And dreads a Dun, in ey Ty Blaſt he hears: 
The hunted Deer, thus ſtarts at ev ry Sound | 
And ſeems to hear again, the deep- mouth d Hound. 
No to the Senate, let us turn our Sight, 

And while Agrippa pleads the People” 8 Right, Y 
See him, with Ballances, intently weigh, 


His e 8 Freegem. gainſt his Patron s pay. 


— 


Thus 


81 

Thus, when the World obey'd all conqu ring Rome, 
She was, herſelf, by Luxury © Preomet > ©: 
Her boaſted Freedom publickly was ſold, 
And the World's Lords, became the Slaves of Gold. 

Now gaudy Scenes, my raviſh'd Sight ſarprize, 
The weſtern Sun, leſs gayly paints the Skies! 
A variegated lively Race appears, 
Tender in Judgment, as they are in Years. 
Not Spring, itſelf, a gayer Sight can yield 
When, with freſh Verdure, ſhe adorns the Field : 
When Sol from Aries darts reviving Rays, 
And meaſures, equally, the Nights and 255 5 
The bluſh-red Lilly of the Valley ſprings 95, 
And the Anemone of Britiſh Kings 
In which the Yellow, with the Scarlet vies 
And the itrip'd Leaves in beauteous Splendor riſe: 
When the warm Sun calls forth the bluſhing Roſe, | 
And Tulips, all their gaiety diſcloſe; 
When the ſweet Lilly raviſhes the Senſe, 
And the Jonquils their Fragancy diſpenſe ; 
Not even then, when Nature does dilplay 
Th' enamell'd Store, and bids the Earth look gay, 
Not then, tho aided by a Furber Art - © 
To glad the Sight, and to re ejoice tie Heart, 


A Noted and very Ingenious Gard'ner at Keoffogren 5 
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So great Variety of Colours riſe, 
As publick Places offer to our Eyes. 

Behold a Pair, Arm link'd in Arm, they walk, 
That, tall and lender as the Lilly's Stalk; 

This, like Dwarf Iris. wou'd be loſt to ſight, 
Were but the Colours of his Dreſs leſs bright : 
Theſe, and the careleſs Air, in ſpight of Size, 

Set him to view and downward force our Eyes: 
The yellow Veſt, rich lac'd, which ſcarcely reaches 
To meet the Waſteband of the Velvet Breeches, 
With Coat of Scarlet Shagg, ſhow far more ay, 
Than the Viburnum of America. 

Here ſee the Marygold and Jaſmine join d, 

Th' Uvaria, and the Martagon entwim d. 

Look round the Park, to kill the tedicen . 
You'll find variety of walking Flow'rs; 

More num'rous Forms, among theſe pretty Things 
"Than the inventive tender Ov 19 Sings. 

Beneath his Hat, the Smart Impounds the Hair, 
Swift is his Pace, and Martial is his Air Ut 
His Oaken Plant, at leaſt, four Foot in length, 
Like an Herculean Club, denotes his Strength: 
Intrepid are his Looks; and by his Stare, 
You'll learn he has --- nor Shame, nor Wit, nor Fear. 

Yond pretty Toy, who like a Maiden trips, 

In figur'd Crimſon Silk, with Female Hips, 
| 36h; D TH 916 £63. Whoſe 


Whoſe Wig, on ether fide, 15 Gave ten TY 
Truſs'd to the Crown, and thus moſt aptly bares 
The brilliant Claſp ; which in the Neck is worn, 
At once to cloſe the Stock, and to Adorn; 
Whoſe Sword hangs vertically by his Side, 
An harmleſs Blade, eſſential to his Pride; 
Was for a Girl defign'd; but, erring Nature, 
Has made a Male of the Enchanting Creature: 
As ſuch, you'll find him in the Senate ſit, 
As ſuch, write Politicks, and aim at Wit; 
But in his Genius, ſoftneſs and his Pride, 
Spight of all Art, The M. oman will prefide. 
With booted Sleeve, the top with Gold lac'd round, 
By which the Arm is moſt genteely drown'd, 
See the gay Spurins, with a meanleſs Air, a 
Huis Head ſcarce peeping thro the Solitaire, c 
| Which hides the Neck, and riſes to each Far. 5 
Happy Invention! for by this confin d, 
The yard-wide Bag's ſecure from ruffling Wind. 
In an half Dreſs, the buſy Cortex ſee 
With Oaken Plant, cut Sleeve and Namellie; 
What diff rent Schemes employ his working Brain, 
Attach'd to Pleaſure, and intent on Gain 
_ Diſtracted with Amours, new Modes and Stocks, 
He's eat by Taylors, Jobbers and the P--x. 
Behold gay arms, in a dithabille 
; His Cloaths are Modiſh, and their Cut genteel ; 
== A derk 
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1 

A dark Surtout with a full Ell of Cape, 

The Skirts like Petticoats, and ſhort the Shape: 

The Velvet Yoke, of faſhionable Taſte, 

Drowns both the Shoulders, and conceals the Waſte: 

'The Bob contracted, with becoming grace, 

Leaves bare the Neck, and amplifies the Face; 

His ſhallow Hat, of Trencher-breadth is made, 

And proves the Emblem of the Wearer's Head: 

The Saxon Shoe reviv d, moſt graceful ſhows, | 

With the Dutch Strapps, which Buckle at the Toes. . 
Now view a ſett of Youths, reverſe of theſe, 

One ſeem to Study, one to fly their Eaſe ; 

The latter Noiſe, and Mid-night broils delight, 

To ſcour the Watch, or modeſt Matrons fright = 

To hurl a Flask, or ſome poor Drawer beat, 

And make, at Night, an uproar in the Street : 

Theſe boldly into publick Places ruſh, 

And glory, when they make the Modeſt bluſh ; 

They ſwear big Oaths, look big, but really are, 

If brought to Tryal, timid as a Hare. 

Avoided and abhorr'd where e're they come, 

They've gain'd from all, the Appellation DR U. 
Perhaps, you'll ask, where in this Book Fm plac'd, 

You'll find me, if you turn toRaxzs or TASTE; 

There Senſe and Learning, with united force 

Vainly attempt to ſtem the rapid Courſe, 

Of head-ſtrong Paſſions, whoſe reſiſtlefs ſway 


Triumphs o'er all that wou'd impede their Way. 
Here 


— CO RN 


And ſhew, by her, with Happineſs we're Crown's b 


h U 12 1 


Here Men, you'll find, engage in Virtue” \ Caſe, 
And ſpeak it eaſy, to obey her Laws; 


In her alone, prove real Pleaſure found, aff 


Guided, by her, no Storms of Life we fear 
And ſtand unmoy'd, tho? Fortune proves ſeyere ; 


With ſcorn look down on ev'ry mean that's _ l 


For Vice alone, the Virtuous think diſgrace: 


The Man of Probity, will brave his Fate, 


And tho' depreſs'd, he ever will be great. 
Virtue does Joy, and Peace of Mind impart, 
Extends our Views, and elevates the Heart : 


Shews worldly Pleaſures, are no more than Name; 
Which to Repentance lead, and certain Shame: 
When Nature calls us to reſign our Breath, 
She ſets our Names beyond the Pow'r of Death. 


Such is the Language of our Rakes of Taſte : 
Who wou'd not think ſuch Men, like Joſeph, Chaſte. 
But oh! my Friend, our Paſſions are too ſtrong, 
We know what's right; but yet purſue what's wrong: 
Our Reaſon and Philoſophy don't prove 
Sufficient guards, againſt the Pow'r of Love. 

As Coward Soldiers, when from Danger tar 


Slight all the Terrors of deſtructive War; 
But when they're led to face them in the Field 


They make no long Reſiſtance ere they yield: 
So we, while diſtant from thoſe lovely Eycs, K 
Which ſoon or late, make ev'ry. Heart their Prize, 
— | While 


Leal 


While Woman, Wray Woman's not i in Gght, 

Of Reaſon proud, we ſpeak her Pow'r but {light ; 

Deep in Philoſophy, entrench'd we lye, 

And all th' Artillery of Love defie: 

But, when reſolved we ſee th' ambitious Fair, 

In blooming Beauty, panting for the War, 

See her by Slights enrag'd, th' Attack FT.; 0 
When ſhe eredts her battery of Charms, 

And her bright Eyes with keeneſt Light” ning Arms; 
Our Courage fails, Reaſon denies its aid, ; 


Or is unheard, or by our ſelves betray'd ; 
And we reſiſtleſs, are her Captives made. * 
| Shou'd a Friend's Wife have Charms which dang'rous 
Honour ſteps 1n, and checks encroaching Love ; (prove, 
If he, already, has poſleſs'd the Soul 
And hopes to Triumph in a Crime fo foul ; 
A Crime, of all, which leaſt can bear the Light, 
We argue not, but fave our ſelves by flight: 
We feign Excuſes, to avoid the Fair, 

And fly her Converſe with induſtrious Care. 
Pleaſure and Study, ſhare our leiſure Time. 
And our Exceſſes, riſe not to a Crime; 
If now and then, we give a little Looſe 
And taſte, too freely, of th' inſpiring Juice, 
Youll find us Gay, but never hear us loud, 
Nor ſee us reeling thro' a jibeing Croud : 
We drown not Reaſon, while we chear up Nature, 


Nor by our Follies furniſh ground for Satyr. 
| * = No 


No mid-night Broils do e're call forth the Sword, * 5 
FR No Tradeſman can complain we break our Word: 
it Th' Indulging Fair, who pity'd our Diſtreſs, 


May find our Paſſion, not Reſpect grown leſs; 


4 Her we can't leave, who the laſt Favour grants 


L ; To fall a Prey, or to Contempt, or Wants. 
Tho in all publick Places we are ſeen 

We Study ſtill to keep the happy Mean; 

A Decency in ev'ry Act's obſerv d, 

We neer are over free, or too reſerv'd: 

In point of Dreſs, we with the Mode 3 

Nor with the Coxcomb, nor the Cynick vie. 
Detraction is to us a Vice unknown, 

We ſee not others F aults, repent our own : 


"Tis true we're frail, but we are Secret too, + IL 


Examples ta'en from us, no Youth undo; 

For outſide Virtue we expoſe to View. 

By wife Oeconomy, we ſomewhat ſpare, _ 

Thus have no Duns, and Strangers live to Care. 

All Youths of Senſe, thro' boyiſh Follies paſt, 

Fix, at the length, among us RA KES O Ta sT E. 
Philoſophy, by this, I've ſhewn 1s vain, 

Too weak, our head-ſtrong Paſſions to reſtrain, 

For Nature, tho? thruſt out, returns again : 

As when with Damps we ſtop a Rifer's Courſe, 

The Stream, repell d, comes, * with doubled force. 
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